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LITERARY RECOMMENDATIONS. 


j 


Is this number we beg leave tom 
troduce three works to our readers; 
the first is a narrative from the sam 


en 







subject of the two preceding Recom- 
mendations. We shall for the present 
ind power- 
Nr (,0Ud- 
win, as it belongs to a diferent class 


pass over anextraorcimary 
ful romance, published hy 


from that which we are now treating 
of, and sayafew words ow the lattes 


publication, entitled 


MANDF LIF 


This is a narrative ofavery sti ce 


aml zioomy ¢ » pourtraying, pra 
pally, the sensations of one strony! 
marked, but horrid character. ‘TI 


mcnienuts are lew, if we except the mee. 


lation of some historic cvents, mostly 
of a dreadful description; a few his 
toric characters are also brought for- 
ward, and if this licence had been ex- 
tended further, we should have class 
ed it with historic novels. The story 
coucludes abruptly, when there is 
not only room for further communi- 
cations, but even a seeming necessity 
for them. Nothing but extraordinary 
abilities could have formed a tolerat 

work on such a plan; in inferior hands 
it would not have been worth « pe- 
rusal, ‘The talent displayed rn the 
narrative (unsatisfactory as that nar 
rative is) will repay the reader for an 
attentive contemplative perusal; for 
it elucidates many truths, and where 
ever the descriptive powers of the au- 


thor are called into action, be, as 
usual, converts the reader into a spec 
fator; who, in particular, seems to 
view the dreary mansion where the 
dark mind of Maudeville received its 


primary tupressions 


ELIZABFTII OR, THE PXIDI F ail 


Wenow bring forward, a tender 
tale of filial affect n, translated from 
the French of Madame Cottin, and it 


mperlectly dese ' t} cel} 


‘ ‘ ‘4 


rgetic pen whose novels formed the 


it has ever possessed On this novel 
is founded the drama, called “ The 
Iixile,” which has lately been made 
the vehicle to exhibit, at one of the 
theatres in the Metropolis, a brilliaut 
spectacle, representing the corouation 


of a sovereign of Russia. ‘lhe inci- 
deuts and descriptions in this little 
tale are such as to seize very power- 
fully on the heart and the imagina- 
tion, and though a foreign work, it is 
exactly formed to excite astroug in 

terest in the delightful circles which 
the fireside of intelligent Muglish fa- 
milies frequently assemble—where 
the father having closed the fatigues 
day, the mother, when her hous 

hold duties are fulfilled, and the young 
people having each « ompleted their 


i thre 
th 


daily studies or occupations, meet 
over the cheerful tea-table, and there 
enjoy an houror two of real heart-felt 
pleasure , While some interesting book 
becomes the subject of temporary 
anxiety and curiosity, when read al 
ternately by the happy group; the 
elder persons taking opportunities to 
point out to particular notice some 
useful information, or some monitory 
truth, which a well chosen work al 
ways presents or illustrates. Perhaps 
no scenes in the illusive progress of 
human life approaches nearer to hap- 
piness than these ; and amidst the 
vexatious that environ mankind, it ts 
consoling to retlect, that such plea- 
eures are vot ditticult to aftain. The 
filial tenderness of the heroine ; het 
perilous enterprize ; all, in fine, that 
relates to her, takes a powerful hold 
on the reader's feelings, who is highly 
interested throughout the uarrative;— 
never was an allectionate daughter 
more charmingly pourtrayed, In some 
other respects a few of thesentiments 
may appear a litle exaggerate d,but on 
the whole, the novel is in the best 
brench style; as is another fascinating 
little work, entitled 
SUZETTE'S DOWRY 
Ibis tale, many of whose events 


are 5 1 as passing during the 































norrors of the French Revolution: tt 


contains scenes of atlecting 
terror are 


miusfor- 


greater 


Tune, and some afl 


glanced at-—scenes of West Indian 
horror—but the reader is spared ami 
nute description. Notwithstandis 
the dreadful nature of the events 
amongst which the narrative 
vances, amusing, and even vivacious 
scenes are introduced, in a very na 


tural manner, particularly those ce 
scriptive of the 
society in Paris which 
most tumultuous popular delirium 
Suzette’s description of the manner, 


rsation of tl 


state of fashionabl 


followed tl 


appearance, aud conve 
individuals that composed the linnes 
party, to which she is introd | 


her 


> ‘ 
appre arance lh | iris as a flis 


and her meeting the san people 
shortly after adorned as a woman 
fashion, as also her husband's blunt 


and simple reflections ou his wile's ay 


pearance, and the remarks he makes 
tothe company concerning their looks 
and conversation, which they mist 

for a scheme to expose their beha 
viour to ridi le, is a very pleasant 
and well written recital. Hard must 
be the heart that dos s not sympathize 


with the sorrows of Madame de Sen 


do justice to the nob 


Suzette 


neterre, nL 
character of the charming 


Phe work is composed with the most 
ity, and excites the 


ler’s min 





wscinating simplt 
deepest miterest in the rea 


WALTER LYDDAI 


ut stream of Lyddal, in windmeg 





down the romantic border vale on 
which it Hers ils name, partly ¢ 
closes a small, round, woody mount, 
or knoll, once ot ipied by t fortress 
rf tower, the restdence of the ancient 
mad wa e name of Lyvddal Lhius 
fortress, during the eve if times « 
the | nelish and Scottish w irs, ie 
know le pre l for ¢ aptains many of th 
martial names of Cumberland d 
Dumfrieshire. [If the winds of Lyddai 
fanned the pennons of the Peresys, th 
Musyraves, the Vordaunts,the Selbys, 
the Dacres, and the Llarclos, the 
harealso ins ession waved the bare 
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Waller Liudda 

ners of the Scotts, the Maxwells, { 
Johnust 
f.vddals. At tradition does not fa 


inform us, that the same breeze whr 


mes, the Hlallidays, and t 





blew onthe | 


doubted border 


,Aal }' 
hieftains, blew m 
than once with equal tleness 


the b 


peli 
tiners 


hames, Armstrongs, and Jardines, 


by daisy] ed on the summit of Love 


t 
tower Nay, toone of these ten 
po s lords of L.yddal is ascribed t 
famous war cry in the onset in A 


crea moor Pvery man lor his 


haud,and Gaod for us a anda bor 
family still show a gold girdle, wi 
ti CTOSS word, wiiich mi iat 
bine e day » nm Tie sit 
Brian Lat l, } attached stsell 
thre e of Rehard \rmst ot 
lor ) ine towers ( 
k cic and | 

But d - avs th et. w 


the brightest sword ; so time wills 
the sti ] 
Phe castle 
mantled by the 


lowed the first Stuart to tl In 


throne . nid t ) eh t held uy)? 
head for season, during the gre 


civil war, it gradually lost its mart 
Appearance 5 a d soon ter thea 
cession of the Hanove an bra 


of the stuarts, when the wars whi 


filled our towns with fire, and f 
ourhearths with blood, were carrie 
foreign lands, it red lits exter 





to the peace lL look of do 
and wational tra quillity 


@stic repo 


his q 


sustamed a sligit terruption byt 


march ofthe Tiehtland host, in 174 
when the mutilated tower was or 
pre las a mavazine by the retainer 
the chief of the clan Macpherson. | 
the retreat of the rebels frombng 
orders were vento lt mw up the 


pazine, aud this service was entruste 





1 teclansman, 1 h betlersk ! 
the virtues of sw d-blades and d 
than in the powers twenty 
of gu wader. Lle made his w t 
door, and throwing a blazing | 
W hl plucked from a peas 
amony the barrels, 
vail t cs t | t ver \ 
ittered from turret to nda 





mous of these re 


the maranding Gr 








yl thrown three acres broad from 


t apot where he s ) aie 

us feet, much siuged, aud Lut dittic 
ht hort, and shaking the fire 
It and plaid, exclaimed with asi ort, 
hasty elding 


from his 


re 
t kK 


“Tamu ye! put ye re 





. fuel. 
TY Walter I vddal.to whom thistower 
j vertamed at the tune of the high ] 
: jcursion, Was the hist of the a it 
en vod inmmediate race, and altogether a 
t remarkable perso lu bis vouth, le 
\ was renowned over the whole border 
for the beauty of his persov, r his 
! skill in all anantly exercises, aud for 
the undaunted bravery of iis nature, 
He was in love with a young lady, of 
the ancient family of the Selbys, and 
| won her atlection { many opulent 
winoblerivals. Phes metand pit 
ed their vows, and broke a ring be 
twe them: at t toot Lavdda 
’ cross, 2h ancient m meut of st t 
» held im superstitious veneration by thie 
a peasantrs but reir atlections were 
' rossed Dy tals fpiencs, or bb I u 
t wh evil fortunes lie flew to fo 
reren land, and the ss | ver, 
the cdusasters which the t 
I 7 brought on hertat : 
ed wl | t ¥ tiely 
a gray Walt l ( i re ) 
J ! ve i ! Hn t ie “ I 
t t V na the youth, wh 
t keptihe! riers » 
utiue t t enrisof ‘ 
I maidens ble t ‘ 
: t state and sy \ t fis «* 
: furned his Geerher 
I t 8s, perimilte t 
{ , and exch 1} 
hat, and heron plun ‘ ) 
the romantic youths t 
‘ for alowland t et, i. 6 
wad The sy 





: : als T 
dependants of the name of Lyddal ; 


ever been accustomed to as 
me with the sword, and 
feats of 


descend- 


s ile the I 


the spear, with chivalry aud 


arms, and sighed to see the 
nt of the heroes of their fathers’ tales 
degenerate into a feeder 


The 


ballads 


ana SOUS 
yt fl miustrels of the 
rth made “of scoif and of 
ou this unhappy degeneracy, 
him from his 


OCKS. rustu 


but vothmg would rouse 


ethargy Even when the highland 
host took favourable possession of his 
residence, aud made it into a maga- 
Zit he ollered resistance neither in 
word nor deed, but seated himself on 


i little hill, and looked unconcerned 
he strange array of warriors as 


When the 


Iwelling of his race,was blown 


his home, 


‘ 
\ passed, 


was Only observed to re- 
uxiety the 


tu the air, he 


move with much a rubbish 


from the old stone cross which stood 


beside the tower 5; and puliing an en- 





lem or token from his bosom, he 

saiked round and round the ancient 

ent, Pith words which 

t A Ler, nal of whi h 

t mit bal | ve d alone be dis- 
\iter 1 i if | Li Lanne 

s € Was spce y re ult, 

me was ch ced to Lyd- 

‘ . tl new! ilhe peasantry, 

ve forthe pi jrriet r, allowed 

t if \s hi \ i ith years 
iment to il be 

i e a i (it ed ie 

5 hat v a { nk 

uti Ol bits ta rs 

| 1 ull iearad titles and rank 
erred on Hames iy om rivairy 
vith his own with perfect mdifit 

t e, | drove out his tlocks to pas- 

consorted with peasantsand 

s, like e who had never as 


prayed 
i 





































> Walte Luddaf. 


feelings of the present portioners of the 
earth have shut up in alms-houses and 
cells, “ the moping idiot,and the mad- 
man gay,” his house was ever o; 


pen, 
and his table ever spread. 


His large 
fire wascommonly flanked by a couple 
of these wanderers,-—to whose resi- 
dence ina family, the merciful proverb 
of the north imputed half the good 
fortune that befel; nor did the incum- 
bents think of removing, till perhaps 
the arrival of others, equally deranged 
but more intractable than themselves, 
drove them from the chimney-cheek. 
The new occupants agin in their turn 
were disposse ssed, more by force than 
entreaty, by others of their brethren 
of the district. 

To those fond of observing the re- 
vival of the rude hospitality of our 
ancestors, a view of the eveniua fire- 
side of Lyddall cross would have given 
no small pleasure. ‘The halt, the lame, 
and the blind; those who felt distress 
or counterfeited misfortune; the young 
and the ayed, the soldier from the 
wars, and the mariner from the waves, 
all were there. 4 
with her children, and her story of 
distress, and the last letter she receiv. 
ed from one who would never mors 
write again; the blue gown mendi- 
caut, the privileged lifter of every 
door-laich, and the chronicle of the 
district ; the strolling seller of ballads 
and tales, those wandering booksellers 
vt hose traffic in 
legends, and songs has beew long cut 
up by the pe riodical venders of vision 
ary reforms, and 


The soldier's wif 


abridged romances, 


leading articles in 
the practice and morals contained in 
the unpure pages of Paine; and though 
last, not the least important, the plea- 
sant packman, whose tact in selling 
of silk, and kirtles ef calli 
manco, had rendered him a 
favourite on the border 


snoods 
tandard 
; all consider 
ed Lyddaleross as a refuge and a 
home 

‘These various and discordant ma- 
terials of fire side felieity the propre 
tor knew well how to manage: and 
perhaps ho person 


ever posse ssecd 


equal skill in extracting information 


and amusement from such intractable 


matter. fle entered into the pecutiar 


habits, and feelines, and stuvularitres 
each mdividual, and dist ted It 


tle marks of attention and notice with 
but yet frugal hand 
that all felt pleased, weut away satis. 
fied, and returned with joy. He suited 


such a graceful, 


himself to the whimsical and caprici. 
ous humours ofthe crazy and dement. 
ed; and with the 
entered deeply mto the spirit and his. 
tory ef past times, and conversed on 


id mendicants, he 


feuds, domestic misfortunes, national 
quarrels, and stories steeped deep in 
popular belief and superstition. On 
those who possessed the gift of story. 
telling in the greatest perfection, the 
laird’s favours not only dropt,but were 
absolutely showered ; and, to tell th 
truth, to go to Lyvddalere ss, without 
some real or well-feigned story, was 
to expose the visitant, not to expul- 
sion, but to the mortification of a seat 
distant from the fire, and cold cheer at 
the supper table. 
Qh all this the travelling people 


thre hele thour uy dist «ts 


were f 
fectly aware, aud raped eed 
aged Jaird in this harmless prope 
silv, su that the tales of Lyddateross 
became famous, like the miastrelsy 
old, allover the vorth countre Live 


shepherd maiden sang at bught and 
bridal the 
and the mendicant tale-telier justified 


songs of Loyddales rss, 


in remote parishes anv departure 
which he made from the direct li 

established narrative, by declaring 
“ such is the way at Lycddaleross ;” so 
that this mansion beeame as famous 
for the cleverest versions of traditional 


storv, asthe Ballantyvue press is 
present for the finest editions of popus 
lar books. 

Hlow I became acquainted with 
Walter Lyddal isa tale eas 
to me, at 


ple We 





this distant day, there is 
in relating it. 
part of my life, [ was pursuing my 
way along the border towards Car 
lisle, withthe carelessness of one wh 
had not learned to set 
thane, and to whom an hour of | ( 


value upot 


ing by an old castle wall, or a couple 


of bours ponderi ‘round the circum. 


ference of a Danish or Roman en 


trenehment, were moments number- 
It was meh the close of 


ed by } 


harvest, and the sun lad nearly 
hour to shine, when, aftey pursuing 
tla tesand trcaks of Apure @ 














Walt 


beautifal brook, T came within sight 
Lvddaleross; I stood 


of the house of 
looking on the romantic scene before 
we, conjuring upas | gazed the forms 
of the heroes of old, Whose names and 
deeds has rendered this vailey famous 
jw story. 

Vo resist the wish of visiting W 





ter Lyddal was tmipossi - so I de 
scende jiptothe vailev, and @poroach 
ed the house, not withou! apprehen 
sion that | nnght failia the curious trial 
of introduction to the Warmest seat, 
and the choicest cheer. The door ip- 
pe wed to be guarded by a grey-head-. 
it 
ter stranger in the path, came for 
ward to meet “Ve ll be want- 
ing tolook at | idal mount, sir, and 
the Saxon cross, whilk oy 
calls Lady Selbv's cross,” said the re 
tainer of the last 


ye may be wanting,” added he, ina 


ed domestic, Who, on observing an 


inaster 


rd of Lyddal ,”" of 


lower tote, to oan equal kia less, 
ood and tire, and shelter L look- 


ed round the ancient mount, and the 
Saxon cross, und rewarding my con- 
ductor with a small gratuity for his 
trouble, prepared to pass the thresh 
ald ; he 


tone, nn which he perhaps wished me 


Whispered ta a coutidential 


tothink that my notice of Lint was not 
forgotten, “ Your food will be the 
richer, Sir, and your bed soiter, 

your welcome warmer, if ye can teil 


some auld world tale to cheer the heart 


of my kind auld master for, thie 
salts be ph ' he Kens of nae com 
fort now, save wv hat comes frae strang 
} 
lips 

The repres { this ancl 





border name was seater nan ant 


settle, or conch of carved « kh, placed 


apart from the crowd, and cushioned 
ecp with sheey skins. Lie was mu 
fled up to the chin im rddark wrey 


cloak,formed from the wool of hisown 


flocks ; bis head was bare, and sprin 
kledabo t tin temples with long w bile 
haus, Llis form was perfecily erect, 
but the we vht of ixty-five veors, 
many of them full ofsorrow, had done 


mich to pull down a stately a! 
powerful frame, and had given a pal- 
sted tremulous motion to thelhinds 


tudhead. tle rested him overa stall, 


mid dias larwe dark and 1 i 


ul wsaliy i C 








= 

d m> 
sirance faces which thronged his 
hearth Doxs of the chase, aud shep- 
herd’s curs, and curs of low degree, 


tloor, while the 
ils were hung with dried 


lay stretched on the 
DEAS BG wi 
flesh ai 
nd pickled dausties ola 
Dlishment, 


\ fish, and all the preserved 


astoral esta 





\t last the old man fixed his eves ou 
like an 


~* You are wel 


. . 
come, Sir, to Lyddalcross ; welcome 


me, and making something 


efiort to rise, said 
i frail old man can 
bor the days are 


to such cheer as 
give vou. fur away 
that were once here when | had three 
fair sisters to make strangers seat 
soft, and minister to his cheer. These 
days til cone, Sir, 30 even come 


wddraw your seat near, and tell any 


strange tidings ye may have heard 

for | am one who hears nought, save 
what the kinduess of strangers gathers 
for my gcratifieation.” ‘Two of his Gogs, 


is | | ke, came and caressed me 
line aa | acquatmtance; while one of 
the mestics, Who evidently did uot 
ound me with the mendicauts who 

ti miced the floor, piaced a seat for 
omodalivi so down | sat, 

W ‘ farther ceremouy ;, and thus 
| dressed the old man: “1 have 
souclt your hearth, and accept your 


welcome, and 1 deubt not to tind the 
truth of the ancrent 
proverb, § Aught’s guce tree the hand 


Dumfries-shirc 
‘ 
fa Lyaddal. *“ Andso ye're a quoter 


i old proverbs,” said the jaird to 





Tie . hke veall the better tor 
the 1 who can apply a pe 
} ve With discretion tst i man 
to be met with underevery Liane bon 
net; and that’s a proverb too, Llal. 
mii mh her the drinkiog loom 
L.vddaleross, the ancient tary cup ; 
mid bring it fall of Wri Keep your 
re for the Ss Ii sufh wnt cil ens Oot 
ca ( lisle : this isa lad of be 
ter mettle, his face remiuids we of old 
wmquaintance an fivan friendship, rnd 
we shall taste Witt tovether this 
t, were it only in honour of hus 
| 
——— 
’ YoU LIKE IT! 
‘ ae | tle wou wer 


















































li It consists of a volume of 
tales, or rather narrative essays, for 
they are almost destitute of incident, 
with a few poems. ‘The principal 
point ofadmiration is its extreme sun- 
nlicity of style the circumstances re 

latedare suchas come under our notice 


daily, but by the most 
prominent.2nd throwing around them 
sentiments of (he most pure and 
cal description, the author never fails 
to retain the attention ot 
and we conceive it ts hardly possible 


eatching at 
practl- 
his reader; 


to rise from the perusul, without a fa- 


vourable opinion of the head and heart 
tthe writer Our first extract shall 
be from Rosine. The heroine of this 
tale is the daughter of a Swiss cle: 
eymen, with a small income and a 
large family. Rosine has been care- 
fully educated, and she resolves to 
ease her parent from part of his ex- 


peusesby becoming a teacher mm bung 


ifter hes 
country, she is seized with « 


and one atl 


land. Soou irrival mr tots 


EStIMDp 


tow, her last efforts is to 


t ress her father the following 
is the very teaprie mul affecting coms 
position whic h she pr MiUCeS 

‘When first thought of writing 
this letter to vou, my very dear father 
[ knew net how I could write it, I 
wasso uneasy at the idea; but I hare 








requested that | may write to vou my- 
self, and Tam now quite calm and 
eheerful: more so than T have ever 
been ; tl rh it woasverv different 
‘ mess and cheeriuiness, from what 
} have ever exper ‘ 1 beet ‘ t 
must often have witnessed it, my dear 
papa, among those, whose de beds 
you have attended. Lam very , that 
stem very weak and lang i, tho ly 
feel bare my pai: Eamdyir 

! ho iorecer tris felted I 


‘ 
ree 











now ; my ( il seenis ilre rd to have 

beguy its last journey ; all the 

of leaving this world ts over; it 

not return again, without reer 

IE speak asa humble sinuer) it seems 

ilready exalted and puriffed every 
eis so kind to me here; ] st 

feel as if vou were all with me. Lac 

Fa mud dias, In a manner, supy { 





the place of my dear father: she jos 


with me daily in praver 

giving. | have ofien spoken to vy 
rhout her - she ills herself my fellow 
traveller im this last pourne Dear, 
dear papa, let me conjure vou, not to 
come to England: | shall be mtsera 


ble if vou do. Pray stay and comfort 
mama and Sonliie, | limv dear 
brothers and. sisters 1, ’ = 
what would thev all do? whatw 
il the village do without vou? b 
sides there is no minister near, to ¢ 
vour duty m your absence If vou 
will grout your Rosine’s last request 
rel mouke her « te ves cute tanpn 
vou willstav andy v form it 
ovwn church M. « Mi will er 
mit vou ten guineas tol ver 
the poor vil er ‘ the best 
; ve, dear papa, but prav remember 
mv poor ol! widow [ams v thet 
lean tsend anvn ( fm t 
fo send its but lan ra v illness 
md mv funeral will nstme the little 
lh ve let fwasy ertosay thre 
it annearsa litt chemal but a that 
concerus the body 1 e srens 
mouriuinal ; Tt that « erus th 
seems to me ve ] ! Pell 
deer Ss ne. af st wes! i 
mv fay ife « t, it is that | vt 
the 1 if . above oul cottar . 
which we used t ime * r thint 
retreat WW hve ite ye, I 
Iwave ant « wi al th { t ott 

















care, Watch has never failed; and 
thank dearest Sophie, and all my be 
td loved brothers and sisters, L think of 
. every body whom [| lov —l| pray for 
8 them, L cannot write any more, | 
ry am a little fatigued now On my 
st kne s Limplore God to bless vou all 
We shall soou meet again I am 
f guite happy Rosine st. ALM 
‘ . * . * 
5 The follewing description of a mi 
ther’'s funeral, ts trom * The Chile 
W hood of C1 a) eer,” Which is 
Re . pose to be the anuto-t gray hy t 
to ’ y of thirteen Phose who have 
4 sustarmed a similar citia tv wil feel 
t its pore ancl ats trutl 
r * My dear mother ed wil I was 
jour years ¢ 1 wenne rtha t 
i {out her hand to me, just befo 
s hissed t rt st time ne 
Wiis » very lt i winite ma 
1 j eves » | ( hu rin i 
, t sce ed, i ia ct t ( 
{ sect round to m tlhert t 
1 t i said, Let ¢ irles sit 
th ver tits cy Vv loOV 
- i t \ k 1 | 
t Wou 1 he did nol “ . | 
r l ve it \ sy tere . lhe t 
t s i ttu lL sawil 
t ing be w bed ta . 
‘ ter Whew | awoke U xt 1 
tno, tin told im ma Was aead 
ii OL pay Mau h attention fo wh 
t hey sata, rl did not k vw 
$ i itto ‘ vl LT did mot think 
the morning ( ed ata y 1 
l for | sun was shining as tat 
Ss 4 \l | t 





Cd 


“WW hat 





think about my motheragam : 
does‘ dead* meau, Elizabeth ? Lasked, 
for Jeun 'maima is dead.” My 
sister only began to weep; ‘Dead, 
means, she lookedround and hesitated, 
butshe saw the hawthorn blossoms 
( the grass, md sa d, ‘these flowers 
ire dead, irles: those on the tree, 
which have that beautiful pak « 
lour | slit g ove! them, are the most 
fresh hose, which look d t 
‘ tre are ¢ ¥ ilte t ‘ > 
I ( vhich are now wh 
round, will have was 
Will not b t c 
( s iT) tre tn 
! iw as, and ve 
tire do tiere, I tha 
! - © bit ill thes 
rh mg onthe tree é ‘ 
! tfall off and d ; | su 
$ Tu | pra muse 
I eth told mea great deal more, 
" x} iwhy mama was diiler 
( thi hawthorua bilo Is 
t ’ she had asoul, which Wily 
lives ! s toldme,thati I obeve 
( | sht see my mother again, 
t | was 1, heave 1 was 
\ t y to hear t ! ruse | 
i hee to that si Ww ! 
lieve be een gain, bik the dead 
i ‘ [ supposed then, that my 
t sister, Alay lal > Was d ‘ 

1 had never seen her, since sl 
hia ft home, to stay with her aunt 
1 Devonshu ind no one had talke 

it her, for many months ] ju 
remember that she was very good n 
{ Land much prettier than fliza 


~ had bright gold ¢ 
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ia, little mas- 
] ran down stairs to tell my fa- 


ed, “ Your mother’s cof 
ter.” 
ther, and ask whit that silly looking 
lad meant; but he was not in his 

went to the 
out, | saw the men carrying 


1 
something i 


tad ] } 
study; I window, and 
lookmmg 


guessed it must be the 


same box, only it was hidden by a 
lo black sheet, edged with white 


my father and Ehzabeth were walk 


ing after them, very slowly. [ ran 


out without my hat, and asked my 


father to take me with them. | did 
not overtake him til! he had reached 
the church-vard. An old wemancam 
1s _ = or had better ¢ eu } 
with om ewan laster Charles 
bot t lad elt t the] . 
vw } ile \ ! - a » ) 
J laws} , i, ** No, 00, ng 
L stay with ve hor?” Lhe 
no edt t , but now! | so 
m t more closely wit ! ' 
s to thre poor woman, \ v! In, 
se tT will ke | n with me \ € 
tered the « rch and | trembled all 
over: every one looked so grave, and 
rlor mournful bell tolled pust over 
m\ head, which | had not heard | 
fore 


very attentive to 
the serviec, butts 
looked at the 
he mig 1 
I could wot thi 


wos made for tt 


w, that he always 
coffin, and moved his 
kly whenever it was moved 
k what the great pit 
the church-vard I 
from what IT had heard 
» that my mother’s 
but | did not 
gor to burv the 


rround, bye se the 


t 


had gnessed, 
the clergyman s 
oft 
Luess they 


were 
coffin im the 


hawthorn blossoms were not buried, 
and the grass m the church-vard, 
was just as green as that tu the field 
Ny “f the stood t one end of tl 
grave, wrth lis heed uncovered; he 
never once moved his eves, but his 
! ew very |’ l¢ i 1 hits lips st ” 
I was f tit ed, au only just pec} 
el my hea out f bios low cloak 
Lilizabeth st very near him, but 
thick veil | : dow over her face, 
md there hot | saw, she held hey 
handkerchief be hereses. Whe 
the coflin sounded at the bottom of 
the grave, my father started and shi 


vered,justasifit bad bee: 


odd, 1 thought then, for the weathe 
was mild and warm: I did not know 
tliat he shivered from grief; soo 


after this, my father walked away 
I wondered why he should go and 
my mother’s body in that deep 


I had half a mind to stay, 


leave 
dark hole; 
but my poor father looked so meurn 
ful, that I 


home.—I had cried a little once 


slowly accompanied hin 


twice, but | had never missed my mo- 
ther so much, till when | passed he 


reom door, as | went up stairs to be 


[ran upf ster than Jenny, and [cou 
not hel: yne ins it was almost dark, 
the cold r¢ ne through th opr 
windows: the carpets were all taken 
up, and the room looked verv desolate 


work ta 


ble was push uy tt recorner, 2 
on it | 1 turoscrew rnd some 
s vs in the w of the roo 
were two looku stands, Ik 
those which they put the cottin ont 
the church, ad som iwdust was 
thinly strewed ou the tloor 1 was 
stand uthusy m lmost readyt 
ery, vd throat my dear, d 
mother, and that | should perhaps 
vtol 1mean, and never see he 
rectum till T died I had never felt s 
very very niuserable si then did; | 
have never felt so miserable since.— 
ew dat rau darker, still L was 





strnding in the middle of the room. | 
began hy fyrees tot raid of mov 
te ' t thes houds befo 
mveves,! see ony thing 
forever holy A 
it ones | rus 
ling by ms bb I iT 
it flutter agaist th “ I «hi 
not cousider it’ 'eeQhate hut | burst 
out into al hit o : Jeuny 
heard me, she hudt _ about 
lor she could not re Tha 
- Whew she , lL rau to her, 

begun to more nore: | 


why L eried oat, 


nor w id | with her; | 
I seome Ht her presence only gave 
nae the bt t ferving more v 
] j ' \ t be pact t 1 whe 
! mabeth anne to the room Pl 
spoke ton l turned round, taking 
away Jenny's aprou, behind which | 


hidden my face I minded 











he spoke just ike l 
Ow hike a manly bov, my cear ( harte 
our she said; “and teli me calnily, W 
"\ vou are so Irigntent oh thes 
end tw, there it is * Ler ol VY; 
cen lurlg the t vw my sister ha rsp k 
tay, 5 quietly, L heard thi Joud tluttert 
hy avain beth guesses lustan 
him what had frightened me; she weutu 
to the window, and conung again 
na. me, took my hand, to lead me to the 
he window “ Oh!’ nou leried out 
. bat at last I let her draw me ferwat 
u I kept my eyes covert {at first by my 
rk hands, but at last I opened thei, 
en, «so get by finger, aud saw a large me 
Ke beating its win vahistth wind 
ate aud seeming q ¢ as terrified asi had 
te been, Lilizabeth sate by my be 
¥ side that night, (she always heard mi 
a say my prayers, alter my mother died 
and talked to me, till I fell fast astee 
n \ hen | iWwokt mxt morn ng, | “ 
up tothe window ; the Nrsetthingis 
, was the church; 1 remembered that 
ae my mother’s body had been Iving o 
: all night, and ranasfastas | could 
me the chureh vard The dark pitw 
not to be seen, nor ld I find wh 
* it had | i for some tin Out 
a 6pot was a wt ol mound tf sau 
like many others the church-ys 
: covered with tresi: turf, and | 
te together with osiers. One htt! 
7 slip was growing upamoiug the gt 
the soft pale green stem of this flows 
: Was no lonver than a Jong blade 
, grass; but | was qu:te glad to see 
“ audevery morning | went to look 
| the lithe buds were blown, and whe 
: the weather was very drv, I lw 
Watered it. After it left off blow 
, Inever forgot it: but loved its 
st crimped half-bhidden leaves, bet 
'y than all the brightest summer f] 
° ers: now, there are morethanu thi 
cowslips on my mother’s grave 
: COWSIIpP Was ler favourite ower 
| 
t, Che following is a specimen 
poetry 
e \ P , 
a a , 
Hath is 
That he “A v 1 











i ‘ f{ witching melouy 
WV ce e, that each fleeting grace 
i Ss e > 
Ha ver and 2, 
i : t's mortal race ; 
\ ied 
Lhe ‘ y l replace 
We we 1 ti 
Vi t ew 
I bh eck e efore? 
\\ 5 v eres e 
! « 
i WW $ av’nward 
——————— 
SPANISH PRIESTHOOD, 
e Ne AI AE 
From the comparative poverty of 
the h priests, and the shade into 
which they are thrown by the upper 
ergy, the p wer of the first is so li 
nited, that the most bigoted and vie- 
lent among them can give but little 
trouble to the laity. The true priest 
f old times is only tobe found among 
se ecclesiastics, Who to a dignified 
tice jotn that degree of fanaticism 
which mokes men conceive themselves 
‘ ims ed ov heaven to weed the 
WW lof evil, andt rrup by the re ts 
whate r olfends t r pr vileved d 
ecyves i sit w » for ine 
st e, that tl Holy | hag at 
\ 1 med and exe : right 
to ex rom cl lisuch females 
is, bv a showy dress, were apt to cdis- 
turb the abstract et isceptible 
I s oft ery Th ladv ofa 
‘ vas, wilh: my recollection, 
ile 1} ot out of the 


church at Seville, ti the presence of 


Sot 
the 

husband, whose 
yught ru 


maul Lidice 


monies of 


mdlividual, was « 
msuit im sence 
served, by the w 
the 
ly ' 


mbled 
) 

l isso! 
ad spl 

moua 


ybliged 
It sl 
ay, tha 


Spans 


m 


for the cere- 
i-week The 
easure would 
more humble 


to devour this 
ould be ob- 
tas the walk 
1 females ab 


esin modesty, the. oue 


Iman adinits 


Yet this 
ance 




















and insolent zeal of a 


Our females, especially those o 


bet 
inanyd 
familiar to the eves of 


obtained iu every part of Sp 


ress butsuch as habit ha 


t 


Ww priests | 


Thi 


he zealots 


Whatever be the fe vs thats 
cuce it, there is, in’ Spain, a sort 
standing crusacke agamst the fairs 


which our priests, except such a 


have t 


eneiny, carry on 
not with the same vigo 
‘I he main st 
right cla 


lat 


mea 


ess 





wth 


my Vvounkeraays 
for the Spat 
extravagance t 
thre 


weal 


aud that watch 
Which nat 
sex ay 


re has aru 
unmstthetyranny 
have 


gradually 


lately set u 
k, by slilv su 
ladies that their y ttres 
strous ma 


neg 


mel cit wi i 


Andalusia 


ncessant 


while ft 


th, 
iy 


, th 
r,atallt 


ter classes, never venture to chur 


been secretly gained over to t! 





< 





eo 


Lhectlects 
ist wiial prec 
ns. A 


nd disaj- 


le rrupted by 


of the female 
hysterics. 
ibout him, 
heilies 


id 





60 Spanish Priesthvod.— Dream Children 1 Re 
mons, Was the mereased 
of the male part of the 
the Rosa 


ultendance great-grandmotlier 


population at) ura great house in 
ode Madrugado—the Dawn dred times bigg 
Rosary; one of the few useful and they and Pay 
pleasing customs which religion has the scene 
introduced tu Spain 

It is an established practice in our 
country-towns to awake the labour- 
ing population before the 
day, that they may be early 
ness to begin 
ay 


1 which had 
—s30 lcast it was 
rally believed that part 


j ‘ 
JEUISWI 


country—ot tise 
they had lately 
break of fromthe | 

nu readt the W 

their work, especially 
i the corn-fields, which are often at 
the distauce of 


gic mci i 

come familiar w 
Childre 
t is thatt 

whole children and the 


ve seen fai 
six or eight miles from 


1e labourers’ dwellings. Nothing but = piece cf the 
a per- down to the 


Onse- 

















part of the Tcst hesides. Ter 
little Alice spr rhands. ‘Then 
| told what a tall, upright, graceful 
person their great-grandam ther kreld 
nase 08 ind how iu her youth sl 
was esteemed the best dancer here 
Alice's little right foot playe n 
voluntary movement, t | uy »? 
looking “erave, it sistedd —the best 
dancer, | was saying, in the « ty, 
tila cruel disease, called a « ; 
came, aud bowed her down with | . 
but it could never nel hie ! 
spirits, or make t stoo] t they 
were st up 7 use she was so 
good and relig ‘ I It ! 
she Was used TO sice] | St 1 
lon hamber of the great we 
how she believed tht bay 

tion of two imfants was to! s af 
miduight li at 
great slait s re she sept, 

il si sa °% e! 4 | 
do her no n ioW Trig t 
] used to be, t igh in thos s | 
had my mail to. sie " , 

tus l was ever half 

hig lp aS Bie t tl er saw 

ilaiuts, i loh x | 

$s cvye-Lrows, all ! n ( 

rageousn. ‘Lheu | told how good s 


was to all her grand-clildien, having 
us to the great house in the holyaays, 
where Lun part tar Us to spend 
many hours by uivseil, iu pazing t TT 
the old busts of the iwelve ( \esurs, 
that had t 1 | pr Ss Of hone, 
till the old mia t rds would seem 


to live wain, i in l 








the re:l berries, ‘and the fir-apples, 





“ were g {for nothing but to 
t—or in Iving about upon the 

f 1 grass, with all the fine garden 
ells around me—or basking iu the 
rangery, till I could almost fancy 


mvself ripening too along with the 
ranges and the limes inthat grateful 
warmth—or in watching the dace that 
larted to and fro in the fish pond, at 
the bottom of the garden, with here 
und there a yvreat sulky pike hanging 


miulwav down the waterin silent state, 


fit mocked at their impertinent 
I 





risnlNgs, nad more pleasure im 
these busy-icdle versions, tt in all 
t sweet flavours f yee hes, nuecta- 
4, Oranges, ands i like common 

its of children. tlere John slyly 
sited Lack upon the plate a banch 

es, which, not observed by 

» be had medcitat 1 ig with 

and th seemed w ne to res 

shi t i for the present as irre 

t Ll} » gOme ‘ 1more 

it —@ % how, t! hi 

thie evreat-y ther Ficld loved 
r crand-children, vet sp 

! manner she might be said to love 
ile, John L , because h 

was s nadsome x ted a youth 
i k tothe rest of us md i 
stead ¢ nop it in solitary « | 
ners, like some of us, lie would mount 
the most mettlesome horse he could 
get, when but an imp no bigger than 
t selves, and make it carry him 
! ver rw county am ng, 





the hunters when tl 















hie had been to me when | was lame 


footed; and how when he died, though 
he had not been dead au hour, it seem- 
ed as if he had died a great while ag 

such a distance there is betwixt life 
and death ; and how I| bore his death 
as | thought pretty weil at first, but 
afterwards it haunted ana haunted 
me; aud though I did not cry or take 
it to heart as some do, and as | think 


he would have done if I had died, vet 


L missed him all day gv, and kuew 
ot till then how much IT had loved 
bin l missed his kind iss, and I 
Pitnse | hie ei SSLICBR, md wished n 
to be alive again, to be quarreling 


with him (for he quarreled sometimes, 
him again, ana 


thim,ashe their 


rather than not have 
Was as uneasy with 
poor uncle must have been when the 
doctor took off his limb. Ler 
hildren fell a erving, and asked if 


which they | 


» was not for um } i, t \ 
looked up, and prayed me not to ge 
on abouttheir uncle, but tot t ’ 
some stories about then etty dead 
mother Th 1 told how { seve 
kc years, in hope somet Ss, SUUNC- 


nes th Cespair, 


ti 
[ courted the fair Alice W—n; and, 


s much as children could understand, 


yet pers ting eve 


1 explained to them wl at coyness, and 
dificultv,and denial meant in mainlenus 
—~when suddenly, tu 

the soul of the first Alice looked it 
al her eyes with such a reality of ¢ 
presentment, that | 


which of them stood there | 


rninyg to c\iice 


’ 
Cc 


or whose that bright hair was,—and 


while I stood gazing, both the chil 


aren gradually grew famter to iy 
view, re ig, andstill rece we, till 
! nny at last but two mournuft 
turcs Ww es it utternu t s 
1 \\ wit Aly 
ly i I . 1} ime the eflects rs 
Bj “WW e notof.\ . r of 
thee, u ’ ren at Phe 
e i f \ tiarti i 1 ? t 
\ re not v ess thu 
reams. Weare ouly what n t 
have been, and tnust wail upon tle 


’ ! s shores of | Line mil is of 


1 Reve 


' 
bachelor arm-chair, where | 
vasleep,fwith the faithful 
nehanged by my sue t 
or James Lelia, was gouc f 
VARIETIES 
Ore l Che follow 
have been recommended by 
poudent of the Ls 1M 
1 tr t tor tthat work 
prouusecd te serve t! 
peal ipies wree t 
high tt ty si ¢ 
s t be t L 
the pet tim Is 
aud composed of a single vor 
( relia / 
R w! ‘ . p 
i> ‘ }? « 
b Siti vowel 
that tine ? ‘ t 
« i r 
. | t 
, f 
‘ 
trit s tt t t Ss, 
( ‘ { l¢ t Ww 
tl s f 
titel, 
B in i Pa to R 
A ventleman pas ev thect 
f tivm ton, W é 
ol cit Ve f the w k 
he thought it w lbean ¢ 
job, * Why, ves, rey 1 toe 
miy ( ! " M“ n | 
What our reve ] 
voured to do, f t tt 
ln van “Wheat that ¢ 
eutlemar \ 
. cht . ' 
i = re] 
! fi R 
t et W 1 Visiney 
‘ t? rs f 
S pros lu \ I 
f ' 
es tine 
’ — oe ‘ 
! 4 ! t 
twe \ 1 wit 
“ al if is ies . 
Wwe til ‘ é 





had fait 
briulge. 
Thi - 
ver. 
Lia, 
ng rules 
L co 5 
ve hall 
st. That 
a «very 
live i 
, 
wi 
vel, as lu 
s for | 
ve 
s sf 
\s ii t 
se, as 
t ’ 
. 
hi-s 
+} 
xpr \ 
} ’ 
qT 
I 
tv ve 
5 j 
I} 
x 
- 
W 
si 










t Cc yi s P 
peved tha 





erberyg, two lt 


ters ha 


ing purchased several pieces of 


yass, at home, 


between them, Llunt 


fils tatiow t 
n Wit t 
} 
thes ‘ s 
§ bs 
5 new gi . 
af las a \ ‘ 
f to Loverna, at t o] 
, gtos itt t ! 
\ very ¢ * t 
; f » Wilds ‘ 
. rwise cl rec,| 
ew ground ~ 
, 
veral places. Tle en 
( these scales Ww 
j ius great sury 
. i port \ 
, ' to be in tl 
‘ 1, f 
Ws ul I 
Ww ba 
~ ' ! 
, ! ghtit of lum 
Ker iL | ‘ 
P\ 
ronda 
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} 





Wh 
| ‘ 
sti 

re s 
proj 

, 

c. k 
K oft 
is { 

‘1 

s 


hitnse 


. 
tind patience wort 
removing entirely U 
the two grouuds bard 
vy the th wer pamterand by tlar 
restured to light 
J re Miost 


eform ota woman surrounded 


chil 
sce if, 


scOVeTY 


prrated 
t ‘ tthi 
ida we 
linirat 
ul i 
Si vel 
f Corr 
st sk 
poute 
ve I 
risf 
prune 
ivill 
‘ 
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rel Love ha wivited 















Phe report of this for 


was circulated: th 


tists, and then 
teurs flocked t 
! st k with tl 
The | ipal 
. t ZW: im was 
y declared it to be in 
g10 It was val { 
i appraisers at two 


ihe 
I ties 
frou t 
sm he i 





RiWG 


STICK. 


like 
flower, 


\ ‘ 


Domisi 


Sweeter than 
Dearert a Pleasure e 


Before ‘Ture all lite’s sorrow 


Lihe mists 
beau ! 





